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Our History, Our Story 


history of documenting the campus through a yearbook. In 1910, The Ark 
was published, followed by the Zenith in 1914 and finally rebranding as 
the Backlog in 1922. The Backlog told the story of campus life for almost 
a century. Thanks to the hard work of the Lipscomb library staff and 
generous donors, all of these publications are now available online. 


On Oct. 5, 1923, a dedicated panel of editors transformed the literary 
magazine Havalind Acts into a newspaper named The Babbler. That 
act marked the beginning of journalism at David Lipscomb College. As 
student media shifted from print to the world of online journalism, it was 
rebranded as Lumination Network. 

With every evolution, the heart of our student media remained 
unchanged -- to tell stories that resonate, inform and inspire. Today, we’ ve 
embraced a new identity: Herd Media. An entity that doesn’t forget its 
roots but seeks to expand its branches to new and innovative forms of 
media staying true to the principles of storytelling with FAITH: Fairness, 
Accuracy, Interest, Thoroughness and Humanity. 

Our history doesn’t stop with news. Student Media also has a rich 


Let’s journey through the decades, exploring the heart of our legacy 


and looking forward to the future. 


Here is a link to the Herd Media page: https://lipscombmedia.com/ 


introducing-herd-media/. 


Havalind Acts: https://lipscombmedia.com/ archive-havalind-acts/. 
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1940s and 1950s 


Dear Ei. - 


Dear Editor: 


In summer school at Lipscomb there are usually between 60 
and 70 students enrolled. And by the time summer school is out, 
or even way before summer school is out, everybody gets to know 
each other, and where they’re from, and get to be friendly with 
everyone. Well, that’s not too unusual. 

But what amazes me is the fact that during the regular fall, 
winter,and spring sessions, when there are hundreds and hundreds 
of students here, that by the end of the year, you can practically 
call them all by name, and everyone is your friend. 

That “friendly spirit!” That’s what we are known for at Lip- 
scomb ... Summer, fall, winter, spring... 

Appreciatively, 
A student... 


Dear Editor: ; 

During the regular school quarters all of the students loved 
chapel better than almost any part of Lipscomb. This short devo- 
tion period impressed me than I can say. 

This summer, while we have been having chapel and Bible 
class combined, I have missed the spirit of the regular chappel 
period. It seems to me that something is lacking in the worship that 
we take part in every day. 

Although I realize the necessity of using this short period to 
the best advantage in order to conserve the limited time, I think we 
could put more actual meaning in the few minutes which is devot- 
ed to worship. 

Reverently, 
A senior... 


Dear Editor, 

I’m a freshman here. But I want to say that the campus of 
David Lipscomb College is beautiful. Everything is so green, and 
fresh- looking. 

And there’s something I didn’t notice until just the other day... 
that all the trees on the campus are planted in rows. Every tree is 
in line with a whole row of others. And there are so many of them, 
too. 3 

And if you sit on the campus under the shade and let those 
breezes blow on you it’s about the coolest place around. And on 
prayer meeting nights you can see the sun go down through the 
trees, and it makes the service mean more surrounded by such 
beauty. 

Lipscomb is a lovely place. All the way around. 

Sincerely, 
A Freshman 


Dear Editor, 

I’m a summer school student here -- just another Freshman 
enrolled in Lipscomb. And during the short time I have been here I 
have noticed something very different about Lipscomb -- different 
from the usual way that people talk about Lipscomb. 

This difference that I have noticed lies in the fact that at Lip- 
scomb you get credit for everything you do. Not with big noise 
-- no sounding trumpets -- nor stinging back slaps -- no, but with 
every good turn you do, every service, or deed, another one seems 
to quietly come back to you in some way. That’s what I like about 
Lipscomb -- everyone is so nice and decent -- and they really give 


you a chance to show what you are. 
Sincerely, 
Another Freshman 


July 22, 1942 


ct. 5, 2023 


Oct. 5, 2023 | 
| Page 5 


1960s 


1960 April Fool’s Day issue 


fap. 


oe es 
eaten, dmeren, et ted We goer ay tien” 


Page 6 


Oct. 5, 2023 


By Sherrie Brown 
Feb. 24, 1976 


Coming home bicentennial style cre- 
ated the mood of Homecoming ’76 on the 
Lipscomb campus. 

As usual, the eve of Homecoming Day 
was a busy time as social clubs frantically 
combined efforts until the wee hours of the 
morning to complete their respective ex- 
hibits. 

SIGMA IOTA DELTA, Kappa Chi, 
Sigma Chi Delta, Lambda Psi and Kappa 
Phi produced the winning homecoming 
exhibit “Stuff ’em Bisons,” featuring a gi- 
gantic Bison stuffing a bulldog through a 
basketball goal. 

Capturing second in the social club 
competition was the group comprised of 
Tau Phi, Psi Alpha, Gamma Lambda and 
Omega Chi with the theme of “Pound the 
Bulldogs.” 

‘Making Tracks Through Union Sta- 
tion,” featuring a purple Bison train run- 
ning though a railroad station, was the 


theme of the exhibit by Alpha Tau, Omega 
Nu, Pi Delta, and Delta Sigma. 

DELTA NU, Kappa Theta, Zeta Nu 
and Phi Omega worked together to create a 


space ship encouraging the Bisons to “Trek 


to a Victory.” 

As the afternoon and Homecoming 
game rapidly approached, the gym was 
soon packed with Lipscomb supporters. 

The bicentennial theme was carried 
over into the coronation ceremony with 
a map of the United States mounted on a 
huge flag covering the length and width of 
the gym floor. 

THE LIPSCOMB Chorale, A Cappella 
Singers and band presented a program of 
patriotic music prior to coronation festiv- 
ities. 

Dean Mack Wayne Craig presented 
23 of Lipscomb’s 28 former Homecom- 
ing queens since the event originated in 


1948, all of whom had been invited as 
special guests of Mrs. Athens Clay Pul- 
lias. 

The crowning ceremony officially be- 
gan with the entrance of the royal court, 
and it climaxed with the crowning of the 
29th Homecoming Queen, Linda Louise 
Gray, by President Athens Clay Pullias. 

THE HOMECOMING COURT in- 
cluded representatives-at-large Lisa Han- 
vey, Sharon Oatts, Marlene Schwall, and 
Pamela Whitesell. 

Escorts were Greg Holmes, Jim Law- 
rence, Jimmy Netterville and Roy Osborne. 

Representing the June graduating class 
were Susie Pullias, and Brad Arnold; Au- 
gust graduate representatives were Jane 
Dennison and Bill Stowe; December rep- 
resentatives were Cyndi Tomlinson and 
Roger Loyd. | 

OTHER ATTENDANTS and escorts 
were Ann Neal and Mike Corley of the ju- 
nior class, Kathy Hanvey and David Wad- 
dell of the sophomore class, and Sherry 
Turbyfill and Alan Shoaf of the freshman 


1980s: Diary of a Dream 


Bison basketball wins NAIA national championship 


By Tom Kelsey, Babbler Sports Editor 


~ April 10, 1986 


Editor's note: The following is a diary 
of the events which led to the national 
championship in Kansas City as written 
by team captain and sports editor Tom 
Kelsey. Tom gives special insight into 
an event which few schools get to ex- 
perience. It is through this insight that 
we hope you will see beyond the victory 
and feel the emotion as the Bisons made 
history. 


Thursday, March 6, 1986 — Harrogate, 
Tennessee 

We just beat Lincoln Memorial 
University for the District 24 Champi- 
onship. I can’t believe we’re going to 
Kansas City for the second year in a row. 
I’m happy right now in one way and sad 
in another. Happy that we are the first 
Bisons to go to the nationals two years in 
a row. Sad that there has been so many 
guys before us that didn’t even get the 
chance to go. I keep thinking about Rick 
Kyle, and when I was in high school, I 
came to camp at Lipscomb. I was just 
a skinny high school kid, and I idolized 
Rick, and the way he played. He seemed 
to work so hard and give it everything he 
had for the basketball program. Yet, he 
never got to go to K.C. as a player, but 
I (his pupil) get to go now for a second 
time. 


Friday, March 7 

It’s March 7 now and it’s 1:30 a.m. 
We are rumbling down I-40 back to 
Nashville, and as I look out the window 
into the darkness I think of how unfair 
life really is. Here I am no better than any 
of the past Bisons, but I just happened to 
be a Bison in the right place at the right 
time. As we get closer to Nashville, I lis- 
ten for some noise coming from the back 
of the bus. There is none. Everyone is 
sound asleep or talking softly —a far cry 
from last year. When we beat LMU last 
year in the District finals, we were going 
crazy after the game and then the entire 
bus ride home, everyone was wide-awake 
talking of how neat it was to be going to 
K.C. for the first time. This year it’s dif- 
ferent. The locker room atmosphere after 
the game was different; even our pre- 
game attitude was different. Last year this 
game was a major accomplishment. This 
time, we all feel this is just a stepping 
stone. Everyone keeps telling each other 
“five more games, five more games.” 
If we win five more games, we will be 
national champions. 


Tuesday, March 11 — Kansas City, Mo., 
Gold Buffet 

They have a big banquet the night 
before the tournament begins for all the 
coaches and players. The dinner is an 
all-you-can eat affair and each team sits 
at a designated table. With 32 teams in 
the tournaments, that means there are at 
least 400 players in this one room. Plus, 
there are a few tables for the referees, 
and a table for the people in charge of 
the tournament. Coach Meyer gets to sit 
at the head table since he is the president 


of the NAIA coaches this season. He 
looks pretty dumb up there trying to look 
dignified. But hey, when does he not look 
dumb?? 

The best thing about the whole dinner 
is that behind the head table is,the banner. 
Big enough for every player to see is the 
banner that reads...NAIA NATIONAL 
BASKETBALL CHAMPIONS 1986— 
MEN’S DIVISION. Throughout the 
whole program, every one of us has had 
our eyes fixed on that banner. As I look 
around, I get so discouraged seeing these 
other teams. Man, they are so big, and I 
keep thinking do we really belong here? 
You have to understand that so many 
teams look awesome when you see them 
in airports or hotel lobbies. As I look at 
the other players from the other teams, 

I begin to get scared and think we don’t 
have a chance to win this thing. Greg 
Caudle suddenly wakes me up as we 
leave the banquet when he tells me “the 
banner is ours, baby.” I hope so....man, I 
hope so. 


Wednesday, March 12 

This could be the worst day of my 
life. We don’t play our first game until 
tomorrow night, and the waiting is going 
to kill me. It’s 11 a.m., and we are on 
our way to go practice. Since the games 
started around 9:45, this morning some- 
body is already out of the tournament. 
We have practiced at Rockhurst College 
here in Kansas City. It’s a nice gym; one 
that looks as if it were built in the early 
1900’s. Old,..but definitely well kept. 
After practice, it’s back to the hotel and 
rest. The rest doesn’t seem to last long 
because it’s now time to head over to 
Kemper Arena for the Parade of Cham- 
pions. This is where, after the 6:00 game, 
the teams, coaches and honorary coaches 
parade onto the floor. 

(TIMEOUT, so I can explain what 
the honorary coaches are. Each team is 
given two honorary coaches. The honor- 
ary coaches are usually Kansas City-area 
businessmen who sort-of adopt whatever 
team they draw from the hat. They help 
with setting up practice sites and times to 
practice, meals, and transportation.) 

Now back to the parade...What the 
teams do is circle around the playing 
floor and then each team’s coach and 
honorary coach goes onto a designated 
spot on the floor. When every coach is 
in place it spells out N-A-I-A. Kind of 
like halftime at a college football game 
when the band spells out their school 
name. Sure, it’s not opening ceremonies 
of the Olympics, but to the players in this 
tournament and the parents, it’s a pretty 


big deal. Once again all the teams are as- 
sembled, and as I look around at the other 
players, I know these guys are so much 
more talented than we are. But, if we 
handle the ball and play our game, maybe 
we have a chance to win a few out here. 


Thursday, March 13 

No sleep last night....I am too 
pumped up. All I kept thinking when I 
was in bed was Minnesota-Duluth. The 
neat thing about this tournament is that 
you really don’t have time to accurately 
scout an opponent. That could work to 
our advantage here this week. We have 
nine players who play a lot of minutes, 
and there’s no way someone can scout all 
nine of us accurately. When a team only 
has five or six players, it’s not too hard 
to draw up a scouting report. That’s what 
most teams have—five or six players who 
play a lot of minutes. 

We had a shooting practice this morn- 
ing and then more rest this afternoon. 
Right now I’m in a hallway near the 
dressing rooms. It’s time to stretch and 
get ready for our game. I got taped early 
so I would have plenty of time to stretch. 
You want to be good and loose when 
you hit the floor because they only give 
the teams 10 minutes to warm up before 
the game. As I stretch, I realize that this 
could be my and the other seniors’ last 
game. 

Wait, I’ve got to think positive. 


Post-Game 

The game turned out to be tougher 
than I thought. They reminded me of our- 
selves— play tough man-to-man defense 
and patient on offense. John Kimbrell 
played the first sub-par game I’ve seen 
him play in two years. Sometimes we 
expect too much out of John. It’s almost 
like we’ ve come to expect great games 
out of him every night. Luckily, Antho- 
ny Jones hit some key shots, and down 
the stretch Chris Martello grabbed some 
clutch rebounds. We had a 32-28 halftime 
lead, but in the second half, I thought we 
would pull away easy and we never really 
did. They had some players who played 
really hard. Fortunately we wore then 
down with our bench strength and we 
won 62-56, 


Friday, March 14 

Well, we are now to the crucial part. 
Last year, we played a Kansas team in the 
second round and ended up getting beat. 
This year we are in the same position 
as we play Emporia State in the second 
round. I don’t know what part of Kansas 
they are from; I just want to beat ’em. 


class. 

To honor the new queen, JoEtta 
Hyne, student body secretary, and stu- 
dent body president Steve Flatt, repre- 
senting the basketball team, presented 
gifts to Linda. 

However, the afternoon festivities were 
somewhat dampened by the Bisons’ 64-56 
loss to Union University. 

HOMECOMING CAME to a close 
with the annual Festival of Hearts pageant 
in the evening. 

Marsha Adams, Martha Black, Debbie 
Bracey, Betty Corlew, Beth Halteman and 
Sherrie McFarlin were selected as the six 
campus beauty finalists to be featured in 
the 1976 Backlog. 

Against a rustic bicentennial back- 
ground, the contestants modeled sports- 
wear, street clothes and formal attire. 

Runners-up in the Festival of Hearts 
pageant were Karen DeHart, Denise Fos- 
ter, Phyllis King, Joy Moore, Jenny Lynn 
Newman and Karen Smith. 


Right now it’s early afternoon, and so 
it’s time to sit back in the hotel room and 
watch the NCAA on television. Indiana is 
playing some team called Cleveland State 
right now. My roommate, Richard Taylor, 
and I figure Indiana will win easily even 
though they are down at the half, so we 
both take a nap. I wake up in time to see 
the last minute of the Cleveland State 
game, and I see that they upset Indiana. 
That’s what makes basketball such a great 
game because no outcome is for certain. 
Same hallway again before the 
game. This time I’m not having nega- 
tive thoughts at all. I know we can beat 
these guys. At our shooting practice this 
morning when Coach Turner was going 
through the scouting report, he told us 
there was no way they could beat us. We 
believed him. Chuck Ross gave us one.of 
his usual pre- game talks, and we were 
ready. Only problem is that Chuck gave 
us the talk at noon., and the game isn’t 
until 8 p.m. I can sense we are all ready 
to play this one. 


Post-game, Emporia State 

We were ready! We didn’t play smart 
at all times, but we did win. They had 
about 9,000 fans here for the game. They 
weren’t really a factor since the floor is 
about 15 feet from the seats. We could 
hear each other on the floor fine no matter 
how much noise they made. John got into 
early foul trouble which hurt us. Chris M. 
had an unbelievable game— 23 points, 
10 rebounds. He was definitely the factor 
tonight. It seemed like every time we 
needed a big basket or rebound Chris 
would get the job done. AJ had another 
good game. He hit some long bombs, but 
even better he had nine rebounds! Not 
bad for a guard. 

They were up 40-34 at the half. I 
knew we could come back. It was just a 
matter of taking our time and not rush- 
ing things. With about 10 minutes left 
we were down eight points, and AJ kept 
yelling “plenty of time guys, we’ve got 
plenty of time.” We did have plenty of 
time. I was sitting on the bench with only 
a couple of minutes left, and we were 
down a point. I kept thinking if we can 
just get ahead, this thing is all over. We 
did get ahead, and when we did, John 
sealed the game for us in the last minute 
by hitting some key free throws. It was a 
great feeling because we all knew John 
would hit the throws down the stretch, 
and we won 79-76. Now, it’s onward to 
play Central Washington. 


Saturday, March 15 

Tonight we play the same time we’ve 
been playing the past two nights — 8:30 
p.m. It’s kind of nice because we’ve 
developed a routine now. First there’s 
the wake-up call around 9 a.m. Then, 
it’s down to coach’s room, where Chris 
Snoddy feeds us our nutritious break- 
fast of oranges, apples, juice, milk and 
doughnuts. Then, it’s off to shoot at the 
sym around 11:00. The past two days our 
shooting practice has been at Rockhurst, 
but today we get to shoot at the big gym, 
Kemper Arena. We’ve already played 
two games here, and now we get to shoot 


Continued on Page t 
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1980s: Diary of a Dream (continued from Page 6) 


around here. It’s nicer, more relaxed now. 
You can look around and see how. big the 
arena really is. It’s empty now except for 
us, and we all take at least one shot from 
behind the three-point line. The three- 
point line was for the Kansas City Kings 
of the NBA who played here last year, 
_and now, they have moved to Sacramen- 
to. I guess the people at Kemper didn’t 
~ have time to paint over the lines. After we 
shoot, it’s time to head over to Di-lites 
for our lunch. Most of us eat pretty well 
except for Greg Caudle. I’m a bit wor- 
ried because Greg says he doesn’t feel 
good. I know he’s not nervous ’cause he 
doesn’t get nervous, and he’s not faking it 
because he’s a tough cookie. I feel guilty 
eating my big burger, soup, and salad 
right in front of him. I know we’ve got to 
have him well for us to win. Without him 
we’re just another team. With him, we 
have a chance to be one of the best in the 
country. 

It’s that way with all of our guys. If 
we were missing one key player we’d be 
a SO- so team, but with everybody play- 
ing well we are pretty tough to stop. If 
we just make it past those guys. They’re 
(Cental Washington) here in Kansas City 
every year, so they have experience. But, 
they do play in a weak district. | think if 
we play physical inside we’ll kill them. 
If we can just get past these guys, we’ll 
make it to the semi-final: The Final Four. 


Post-game, Central Washington 

Final four...The dream continues. I 
really can’t believe it. We made it. I felt 
like this was our best game of the tourney 
so far. We were up by nine at the half and 
we should have been up 20. We made a 
few mistakes here and there. We jumped 
on them early. We took the ball inside and 
got them into serious foul trouble. We 
played a lot of our zone defense tonight 
because they didn’t have any outside 
shooters. I’ve never seen a team as tired 
as they were. It seemed like every minute 
they were making massive substitutions 
because their guys were so tired. That 
was due in large part to us playing hard, 
and we ended up winning 80-64. 

The highlight of the game, and 


maybe the the tournament so far, was in 
the Iast minute. Greg Glenn hit'a lay- 


up, and our bench went crazy. I think 
that showed how much we care for each 
other as people. We all really like to see 
our teammates do well. Greg G. may not 
have gotten to play as much as some of 
the other guys, but we love him just as 
much as any other teammate. 

After the game, I cried harder than 
I ever have. As soon as the post-game 
prayer was over, I just couldn’t con- 
trol myself to stop crying. It was that 
I realized our dream was coming true, 
and everything we had worked for as a 
team was paying off. I knew now that 
we would at least get to play two more 
games, the semi-finals on Monday and 
then the championship or the consolation 
of Tuesday. I was also crying for Chris 
M. We all know how sick his brother 
Vince is and how much Chris is hurting 
for his brother to overcome cancer, yet 
Chris continues to play hard. 

Before the game we always meet 
and go over our team goals for that 
night’s opponent right before the coach- 
es come into the locker room. After 
we read the goals, Chris asked each of 
us to think about Vince tonight and to 
remember if we start getting tired just 
to think about Vince. Chris had never 
really said anything about his brother; 
we knew, of course, but Chris had never 
said something like he said. We were 
all so pumped, we didn’t even want to 
wait for Coach’s pre-game talk. Bob told 
me when he took his afternoon nap that 
he had a dream we were going to win 
tonight. I hope he has good dreams Mon- 


1990s: Lipscomb 


By Lisa Watkins, Editor 
Jan. 17, 1996 


Lipscomb University is now a stop on 
the Information Superhighway. 

The Lipscomb homepage was 
established on the World Wide Web in 
December by News Bureau Director David 
England. 

The homepage address is http://www. 
dlu.edu/. 

The homepage contains mostly 
promotional material, such as descriptions 
of the school, listings of upcoming 
events, athletics news and campus school 
information. 


day and Tuesday, too. 


Sunday, March 16 : 

No games today. We got up early to 
go to a FCA breakfast, and then we came 
back to the hotel, and we had a worship 
service of our own. Today we are all 


going to get a lot of rest. Playing three 


games in three nights takes it out of you 
mentally and physically. 

I had a good nap this afternoon. Tony 
Clanton called and said our practice at 6 
p.m. is called off. Coach wants us to stay 
off our feet and get plenty of rest. 

Tonight, we had an incredible meal. 
Our honorary coaches took us out, and 
we feasted. We’re lucky we got honorary 
coaches who were so young. We all got 
along great. They are really funny and 
love sports. Joe and Mark Yugashick 
and Jim Wherewein are the honorar- 
ies’ names, and we’ ve all grown to care 
for each other. They took us to a fancy 
restaurant (all the players, student coach- 
es, and Chuck went along). Since they 
were paying for it, we felt a bit shy as 
to how much we should spend. One of 
them said not to worry about price; SO we 
proceeded to pig-out. 

I was sitting with Greg Caudle, anid 
he had three orders of popcorn shrimp as 
appetizers. Well, I was glad to see he was 
over his stomach problem. When we got 
back to the hotel, Bob Ford and I were in 
the lobby looking at the tourney bracket 
on a stand with all the scores from all the 
games. I told Bob that no team has scored 
over 100 points in a game yet. He told 
me “‘! guess we’ll have to change that 
tomorrow night.” 


Monday, March 17 

“Play your best in March” is what 
Coach is always telling us. What he © 
means is that you need to be playing and 
peaking right when district play starts. 

I think we are playing our best, but will 

it be good enough? Do we really belong 
here in the semi-finals? Why are we here? 
Did we have an easy bracket? Did we get 
lucky? Were the other teams just playing 
bad? 

Coach Turner had been telling us all 
week that we are the best team out here. 
Maybe he’s right. Maybe we do desetve 
the championship more than the other 
teams. Coach Turner has done wonders 
for us all year long. He gives us so much 
confidence that we can get the job done. 
Out here in Kansas City, he keeps tell- 
ing us we’re the best, and I’m actually 
believing this guy! 


St. Thomas Aquinas 

We have to play a great team here in 
a few minutes. We had a good team meet- 
ing this afternoon, so | know we’re ready. 
We know that we have to rebound well 
and get back on defense. Right before we 
go out I remind everyone to think about 
Vince, and if Chris M. can play hard with 
all the things on his mind, we all can play 
hard. After I say it, Greg C. just looks 
at me and nods his head. It’s almost like 
he’s saying, ‘Let’s go bury those guys.” 


Postgame 

We almost did bury ’em. We were 
up eight at the half and slowly but surely 
we built on that in the second half. Man, 
did they ever have a lot of talent. Fortu- 
nately, they got into early foul trouble. 
We were up by nine points, and AJ got 
fouled. Their coach argued a little too 
much and was hit with a technical, and it 
killed them. AJ hit the two foul shots and 
the two technical shots. We never looked 
back and won 102-91. (I guess someone 


finally scored 100, Bob!) 


Richard really played well tonight. 
He hit a few outside jumpers that really 
got us going, and he ended up with 14 
points. 


Is it true? Are we really playing for 
the national championship? 


Tuesday, March 18 

When we saw a while back the 
National Tournament ran from March 
12-18, we all planned on playing March 
18. The younger guys on the team are 
so confident and have been confident all 
year long that we could win the national 
championship. I guess after my fresh- 
man and sophomore seasons, I never 
thought I’d get the chance to experience 
something like this. My freshman year 
we just weren’t very good. My sopho- 
more season, I thought we had a good 
team, but when we got blown out in the 
semi-finals of the district, I thought we’d 
never get a shot at winning the national 
championship. But then I got to thinking. 
Don’t all great coaches win a champi- 
onship? I started to realize that Coach 
Meyer is someday going to win the whole 
thing, and maybe, this would be the year. 
That would be awesome if I could just 
be around when he won the whole thing. 
Richard said today, “If nothing else we 
have to win this thing for Coach Meyer; 
he deserved it.” Amen Rich, Amen. 


Arkansas-Monticello 

As we are getting our uniforms 
on in the hotel room Richard tries to _ 
tell me what he’s going to do when we 
win the whole thing tonight. Since I’m_- 
superstitious, I try to shut him up, but he 
keeps on talking. The shuttle bus that is 
supposed to take us to the arena never 
shows up so we pile in cars and head to 
Kemper. On the way I realize that this is 
just another game. I know the other team 
is good, but I don’t think we’ll have a 
problem with them. Jerry goes over the 
pre-game scouting report and reminds us 
to just play our game. 


Halftime 

I am a bit scared. We are down 27-22. 
We’re playing poorly and they’re playing 
pretty well. Coach comes in and tells us 
not to try to get the lead back too early. 
If we keep pressuring them, their guards 
will get tired, and we can make arun at 


them then. It works. We started pres- 
suring their guards a little more, and we 
eventually came back. AJ hit a lay-up to 
put us up 42-40, and deep down inside, 

I knew it was all over. Chris M., John, 
and AJ played great just as they did all 
tournament long. Greg Glenn hit a lay-up 
in this game, and that was like icing on 
the cake as we won 67-54. 

In no way did the whole thing sink in. 
We knew what we had accomplished, but 
we really haven’t had time to reflect on it. 
With five games in six days, it has been 
kind of hectic. ve hugged everybody 
in sight. Everyone’s crying or laughing, 
maybe both. 

For me this celebration is a bit empty. 
Two of the people I care about more than 
anything aren’t here tonight. My older 
brother isn’t here because he passed away 
a year and a half ago. My younger broth- 
er couldn’t be here because he had final 
exams at the University of Tennessee. I 
really would have liked for them to be 
here, but I know they were here in spirit. 
I can remember all the dreams we had as 
kids, and all the games we used to play. 
We used to dream and pretend we were 
playing in the championship and then 
jumping up and down after we pretended 
to win. 

Tonight, I no longer have to pretend. 
I jump up and down tonight for real; 
this is a real championship. I owe it all 
to them. Neither of my brothers got to 
play college athletics, but I did. I hoped I 
played and represented them well. 

But more than anything I hope I 
represented Christ. I owe everything to 
Jesus Christ—for blessing me with the 
physical abilities to play college ball and 
for giving me determination to never stop 
dreaming. It would take me forever to 
list all the people that need to be thanked, 
but hopefully everyone involved in the 
program knows that they are appreciat- 
ed. Many people probably think this is a 
great thrill to win a national champion- 
ship, and don’t get me wrong, it really is, 
but nothing can compare to the people 
I’ve met and played with the past four 
years. The national championship will be 
a nice memory but it doesn’t come close 
to the personal relationship we as players 
have had the j Joy. to have. 


University gets own homepage on World Wide Web 


England is in the process of converting 
the undergraduate catalog onto the site. 
There is currently information about 


admissions, financial aid, the Vienna 
program, and the art and mathematics 
departments on the page. 

“Tt [the homepage] is something we’ve 
wanted to do now for months,” England 
said. “There is a lot of potential to do a lot 
of things.” 

England tries to spend some time every 
day adding something new to the site. He 


hopes to soon add the graduate program 
descriptions, a virtual tour of the campus, a 
guest book so visitors can leave their e-mail 
addresses and comments, and, ultimately, 
an online application for admission. 

“We will expand it to include other 
offices as we have the time, availability and 
need,” England said. 

England said that there will soon be 
a site for every department as well as the 
career center and the university relations 
office. 

England gives much of the credit 
for the establishment of the Lipscomb 
homepage to ISS. 

“I could not have done this without 


their help,” he a. 

Although the site is enhanced for 
Netscape on the Macintosh computers, 
the homepage text is available on the IBM 
computers. 

England said that anyone’ with 
announcements or news that would be of 
interest on the homepage is welcome to 
bring him the information already written 
out on disk so that he can put them on the 
page. He is also open to any comments or 
suggestions about the homepage. 


For more information about the 
Lipscomb homepage, contact David 
England in the News’ Bureau at 


ENGLANDGD. 


Page 8 


Oct. 5, 2023 


2000s: A day of mourning for Lipscomb 


By Alyssa Scarborough 
Sept. 13, 2001 


As the whole country mourned Tues- 
day’s attack, students all over Lipscomb’s 
campus were visibly and inwardly moved 
by what they saw on television. 

Many classes watched the latest news 
reports and put their books away because 
this day was history in the making. Stu- 
dents everywhere wondered if they would 
ever feel safe again. 

Concern over the attack prompted John 
York to organize a special chapel. “As soon 
as I heard about it, I knew I had to find peo- 
ple with a heart for God to represent us all 
in chapel,” said York. 

The chapel began with a message from 
Don Cole, professor of Political Science, 


who spent years working at the Pentagon. 
He led the students in prayer while under 
extreme emotional strain. Steve Flatt, Dean 
McDowell, and Lee Camp also led the stu- 
dents in prayer and many students stayed 
after chapel to pray silently. Throughout 
the day, the presence of prayer was tre- 
mendous. Students could be seen holding 
hands or kneeling to pray. Dean Shoulders 
led students in prayer near the cross on the 


_ steps of Alumni. 


One of the most visible responses of 
the day was by James McGregor.He played 
“Amazing Grace” on the bagpipes after 
the second chapel. McGregor said, “I did 


Lipscomb students directly 


Laura Posey 
Sept. 13, 2001 


Stanley Milgram’s concept of “six de- 
grees of separation” has been completely 
rethought since the news broke Tuesday 
morning. Suspected terrorist crashes of 
commercial airliners occurred in New York 
and Washington. The two World Trade 
Center towers have collapsed, as well as a 
portion of the Pentagon building. All air- 
ports in the U.S. have been ordered to shut 
down and planes have been grounded. In- 
coming international flights have been re- 
routed to Canada. 

As soon as news hit the Lipscomb 
campus, students began scrambling to find 
out if they knew anyone who might have 
been in harm’s way. 

According to the concept discovered 
by Stanley Milgram in the 1960s, every 
person in the world knows everyone else 
through fewer than six other people. This 
national tragedy seems to prove to cut that 
figure in half. 

;ocial work major Lisa Porter 
showed her concern for her family’s safe- 
ty since her father resides just outside New 
York City. “This is by far the worst terrorist 


attack in the world — ever,” she said. 

Angela Raschke, a junior from Wash- 
ington, D.C., managed to remain calm 
while knowing many of her friends could 
be in danger. Her concern rested in finding 
answers to the questions she and everyone 
else had been asking themselves all day. 
She said, “The Pentagon isn’t giving out 
any information because they don’t have 
any. We just have to be patient.” 


“Not a single person on campus has’ 


gone unaffected. It is our duty as Ameri- 
cans to step up to the leadership that our 
forefathers had to serve our country, not 
only for ourselves, but future generations,” 
sophomore political science major Blair 
Schroeder said. 

Throughout the day, students could be 
found on cell phones calling to check up on the 
safety of their parents, siblings, and friends. 

“I’m concerned about my friends there. 
A lot of them are in the military, too,” Jamie 
Edley said. Edley, a senior psychology ma- 
jor from Fulton, N.Y., has several friends 
who work and attend school in Manhattan 
and the Bronx. 

SGA president Will Logue showed 
concern for his sister Rebecca. She and her 
senior class from Middle Tennessee Chris- 


it because I wanted to remind people about 
what we do have. God allows things to hap- 
pen, but He hasn’t forgotten us.” Students 
and faculty gathered in the square during 
the day and talked about their feelings and 
concerns for the nation. They also showed 
their concern for fellow students whose 
families had been affected. 

Many students spent the day trying to 
locate family and friends who live or were 
traveling in New York and Washington, 
D.C. Some of the students in the military 
were even called to duty. 

Tuesday afternoon Dean McDowell 
and Dean Shoulders were visiting with stu- 
dents in Bison Square. McDowell said of 
the attack, “This is a clear picture between 
the kingdom of Heaven and the kingdoms 
of this world.” 


Shoulders was concerned about how 
the event might affect relationships On 
campus. “My greatest concern is that we 
are a multi-cultural campus, and I hope 
people will not react without rational 
thought. 

“T pray for cool heads and that we will 
be a place of peace and love,” said Shoul- 
ders. 

When asked for advice for the student 
body, Dr. Don Cole responded, “A ppreci- 
ate the enormity of the suffering of this day. 
Appreciate that this is rare in this country. 

“When we don’t understand God has 
the capacity to help.” 

The outward display of emotion in the 
Lipscomb community indicates that lives 
were touched in ways that won’t soon be 
forgotten. 


affected by tragic events 


tian School were in Washington, D.C., on a 
school trip. Only minutes before the third 
crash, the students passed the Pentagon on 
a tour bus. 

Students with family employed at the 
Pentagon or World Trade Center or in the 
military fear for the lives of their loved 
ones. Sergeant Thomas Blake, father of 
Lady Bison basketball player Monica 
Blake, was placed on active duty with the 
National Guard in Tullahoma. 

Darrius Summers, a junior marketing 
major from Summerville, SC, said, “As far 
as he knows, my dad isn’t going anywhere. 
He said that if we did go to war, though, 
he wouldvbe one of the first picks to go.” 
Summers’ father, Timothy Summers, is a 
member of the Air Force Reserve. 

Jonathan Dickerson, a junior histo- 
ry major from Nashville, has immediate 
family employed at the Pentagon. He said, 
“The Pentagon, to me, has always been a 
sign of American strength, and seeing the 
side blown out almost brings me to tears. 
It’s our nerve center, and it’s really going to 
shake people up. It’s a shame it takes some- 
thing like this to pull us together.” 

Freshman Blake Pendergrast was 
called into service almost immediately after 


the first attack Tuesday morning. Dressed 
in his fatigues, Pendergrast rushed through 
campus to take care of last-minute business 
before his departure for Fort Campbell. 
When asked what the U.S. military reac- 
tion would be, he said, “We’ll search until 
we find these guys. They put out an order to 
search and destroy for all the Special Forc- 
es units.” 

Pendergrast was not certain of the mag- 
nitude of his duties before he left. “When 
we get there, they’Il issue the orders for 
who does what and goes where,” he stated. 

While some students fear a forced draft 
in the case of war, others seem eager to 
enlist. Although the end of this American 
tragedy appears to be far from sight, Pen- 
dergrast believes the draft can be avoided. 
When asked whether or not he thought the 
situation would call for such drastic mea- 
sures, he firmly stated, “No way. They’re 
not going to do that.” 

Even as patriotism is on the rise for 
our union, many fear for national securi- 
ty. However, Dickerson seemed to have 
the situation in the right perspective. He 
said, “Right now, I’m just trying to find my 
strength in faith. I don’t know God’s will, 
but I believe things happen for a reason.” 


2010s: Flooding in Nashville affects campus and students 


By Aaron Schmelzer 
May 3, 2010 


Record rainfalls and major flooding in 
Nashville left over 20,000 buildings with- 
out power and hundreds of families unable 
to leave or get to their homes. 

Lipscomb’s campus escaped major 
damage from the flooding and opened its 
facilities to the Red Cross as a shelter for 
displaced families and their pets. 

Tom Wood, director of campus en- 
hancement, said that the campus fared very 
well compared to other places in Middle 
Tennessee. 

“I’m proud of the old girl,” Wood said 
of Lipscomb’s campus. “I’d say we have 
about a week’s worth of restoration to do, 
maybe two weeks at the most. There was 
minor damage done to the first levels of 
McFarland, the Bennett Campus Center 
and Burton, and the basements of Sewell 
and Elam were flooded as well.” 

While Lipscomb’s campus _ survived 
the flood of May 2010, other cities in the 
Middle Tennessee area suffered from se- 
vere flooding and lost cars, homes and 
businesses. 

Nashville’s one-day rainfall record set 
in 1979 was replaced with 7.25 inches this 
weekend, and the two-day record is now 
13.53 inches. The record was broken for 
the wettest May in recorded history just 
two days into the month, and May 2010 is 
already the fifth wettest month in recorded 


lumination 


history as well. 

Before the weekend of rain and over- 
flowing tributaries, the Cumberland River 
was at 19 feet deep. As of Monday, May 3, 
the water level was at 52.5 feet, more than 
11 feet over the flood level. 

While the minor damage at Lipscomb 
is going to cost in excess of $100,000 in re- 
pairs, Wood said that he is glad the students 
on campus were not affected much, only 
the academic and administrative areas. 

Though students on campus were not 
affected much, many students who live in 
the Nashville area have a lot of clean-up to 
do after the weekend’s floods. 

Libby Barker, a senior marketing major 
from Arrington, Tenn., lives in the Crieve 
Hall area with some of her friends. Her 
garage-turned-basement accumulated four 
inches of water despite the housemates’ ef- 
forts to keep their basement dry. 

“The water came in through the old 
garage door,” Barker said. “We had tons of 
stuff stored in the basement that we moved 
upstairs, and we also had to tear up the car- 
pet. We tried to sweep water up as it came 
into the basement, but it just kept flowing in. 

“Not a whole lot was ruined, it’s just 
going to be kind of a yucky feeling for the 
next couple of weeks. It was a whole lot 
worse for our neighbors next door who got 


a foot of water in their house.” 

Barker got the last two dehumidifiers 
and the last box fan left at Home Depot, 
as Nashville residents have bought out 
hardware stores of sump pumps and other 
cleaning supplies. Even with cleaning and 
drying supplies, Barker said that time is the 
only solution to flooding problems. 

“Once the rain stopped, we set up the 
fans and dehumidifiers to speed up the dry- 
ing process,” Barker said. ““We went down 
to the basement this afternoon and we were 
excited that we could actually see dry spots 
on the floor.” 

Junior accounting major Ashley South- 
erland is from Franklin. Southerland lives in 
the Cottonwood neighborhood, where some 
of the most severe flooding took place when 
the Harpeth River spilled over its banks. 

“The back of the neighborhood is right 
next to the Harpeth River, and that’s where 
most of the flooding happened,” Souther- 
land said. “The neighborhood pool area 
was flooded with three or four feet of wa- 
ter. You can only see the chairs on the tops 
of the lifeguard stands, and the playground 
beside the pool was ripped out of the 
ground by the water and part of it floated 
up the driveway of the clubhouse.” 

Though Cottonwood was one of the 
hardest-hit neighborhoods in Franklin, 
Southerland’s house house was not affected. 

“There was no damage done to my 
house because I live near the front, away 
from the river,’ Southerland said. “The 


lower part of the neighborhood that sits 
beside the river was where all the severe 
flooding happened. Houses on my street 
were flooded badly, but my house is per- 
fectly fine.” 

Southerland, like most Nashville resi- 
dents, had never seen rainfall or flooding 
like this before. The National Guard was 
evacuating people from her neighborhood 
on Saturday night. 

Many people question why Nashville 
was hit so hard for three days straight with 
more severe rain and flooding than ever in 
recorded history. Barker finds the whole 
experience extremely humbling. 

“You see images on T'V like hurricanes 
in the southern United States where fami- 
lies and homes are just destroyed because 
of a flood, and I never understood how 
powerful it was until now,” Barker said. 
“Honestly I’m humbled in the presence of 
God and how powerful his works are.” 

Barker said she hopes that the city of 
Nashville will become more of a communi- 
ty throughout all of the post-flood clean up. 

“We have been bonding with our neigh- 
bors, like when we’re going to the dump, 
we ask them if we can take something for 
them,” Barker said. “I’d never want this to 
happen again and I know so many people 
have lost everything, but God is going to 
redeem everything. 

“Even this morning, the sun is shining 
and his mercies are new, and it’s kind of 
refreshing.” 


2020s: 52nd Dove Awards celebrate a night of music and fellowship 


By Hannah Cron 
Oct23,.2021 


The 52nd Gospel Music Association 
Dove Awards returned to Lipscomb’s Al- 
len Arena Tuesday night in celebration of a 
Christian music community that is “stron- 
ger together.” 

After a yearlong hiatus of the in-person 
ceremony due to COVID-19, the energy of 
the crowd made one thing clear — every- 
one was glad to be back. 

Nominee Kelly Nelon Clark spoke of 
the feeling of being together again in her 
red-carpet interview: “We’re so thrilled; I 
want to hug everybody!” 

Lipscomb University President Can- 
dice McQueen kicked off the show by of- 
fering a welcome to campus, which was 
followed by a stunning performance from 
We The Kingdom featuring some African 
musical inspirations. 

Hosts Natalie Grant and Jonathan 
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McReynolds began their duties with a vid- 
eo skit about the pitfalls of zoom meetings 
before coming together on the stage to offi- 
cially open the show. 

The first award of the evening for Con- 
temporary Gospel Album of the Year went 
to Koryn Hawthorne for her record “I Am.” 

Next up were performances from gos- 
pel legend CeCe Winans, Tasha Layton and 
popular new group CAIN. 

“A Week Away,” directed by Roman 
White, took home the award for Inspira- 
tional Film of the Year, followed by the 
award for Gospel Artist of the Year which 
was presented to CeCe Winans for the 24th 
Dove Award win of her long career. 

“I feel so encouraged,” Winans said 
backstage, “and it reminds us that the word 
of God is always relevant.” 

Co-host Jonathan McReynolds took to 


the stage with Mali for a performance of 
their songs “Best Thing” and “Jump Ship,” 
and later GMA sweetheart Lauren Daigle 
returned to the Dove Awards stage for a 
choir-accompanied performance of her 
most recent single, “Hold On To Me.” 

Chart-topping hit “Graves Into Gar- 
dens” won the award for Worship Record- 
ed Song of the Year, followed bya perfor- 
mance from acclaimed Christian rapper 
KB featuring Matt Redmon. 

The coveted award for Song of the Year 
was awarded to “The Blessing,” written by 
Chris Brown, Cody Carnes, Kari Jobe and 
Steven Furtick. 

Following the touching In Memorium 
segment, Maverick City Music performed 
its hit “Jireh,” and Rap/Hip Hop Album of 
the Year was awarded to KB for his album 
“His Glory Alone.” 

Legendary artist and co-host Natalie 
Grant returned to the stage for a beautiful 
performance backed by a children’s choir, 


featuring her twin daughters. 

The final award of the night for Art- 
ist of the Year was awarded to fan-favorite 
For King and Country, and Elevation Wor- 
ship closed out the show with a perfor- 
mance of their now Dove Award-winning 
song “Graves Into Gardens.” 

In the press room following the closing 
of the ceremony, all of the artists expressed 
common gratitude for renewed fellowship 
and for the wonderful gift they received to 
share their music with the world. 

Renowned rapper Lecrae spoke to the 
connection facilitated through music. 

“By me showing off my scars, wound- 
ed people see that their wounds can heal,” 
Lecrae said. 

Dove Award-nominated artist Blan- 
ca summed up the purpose of the evening 
best. 

“Any achievement I’ve gotten is just 
an offering for the foot of the cross.” 


